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Which all the bulky herd of nature breaks. The vigorous young world was ignorant Of these restrictions ; 'tis decrepit now ; Not more devout, but more decayed, and cold. All this is impious, therefore we must part; For, gazing thus, I kindle at thy sight, And, once burnt down to tinder, light again Much sooner than before.
Re-e?tter DOR AX.
Aim. Here comes the sad denouncer of my fate, To toll the mournful knell of separation ; While I, as on my deathbed, hear the sound, That warns me hence for ever.
Sebast. \to DOR.]. Now be brief, And I will try to listen, And share the minute that remains betwixt The care I owe my subjects and my love.
Dor. Your fate has gratified you all she can ; Gives easy misery, and makes exile pleasing. I trusted Muley-Zeydan as a friend, But swore him first to secrecy : he wept Your fortune, and with tears not squeezed by art, But shed from nature, like a kindly shower : In short, he proffered more than I demanded j A safe retreat, a gentle solitude, Unvexed with noise, and undisturbed with fears. I chose you one------
Aim. Oh, do not tell me where; For, if I knew the place of his abode, I should be tempted to pursue his steps, And then we both were lost.
Sebast. Even past redemption ; For, if I knew thou wert on that design, (As I must know, because our souls are one,) I should not wander, but by sure instinct